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The Preaching of the Trees. 

IBOM THE GERMAN OF ORDEN. 

•.«}] 

... •' 

At midnight hour, when silence reigns 
Through ail the woodland spaces, 

Begin the bushes and the trees, 
To wave and whisper ia the breeze, 

All talking in their pi. cos. 

Thc rosebud flames with look of joy, 
And perfume breathes in glowing;. 

"A rose's life is quickly past! 
Then let me, while my time shall last, 

Be richly, gaily blowing!" 

The aspen whispers, "Sunken days! 
Not me thy glare decciveth ! 

The sunbeam is a deadly dart 
That quivereth in the Hose's heart—. 

My shuddering soul it grie*eth." 

The slender poplar speaks and seems 
To stretch its green hands higher; 

"Up yonder Lite's pure river flows, 
So sweetly murmurs, brightly glows, 

To that I still aspire !". 

• . 
The willow looks to earth and speaks; 
. : "My arm to fold thee yearneth, 
I let ay hair float down to thee! 
Bntwino and rein thy flowers for. me, 

As mother her child adorneth!" 

And next the wealthy plum tree sighs, 
"Alas my treasures crush me 1 

This load with which my shoulders groan 
Take off—it is not mine alone; 

By robbing you refresh me!" 

The ir tree speaks in cheerful mood; 
' "A blossom bore I never; 

But steadfastness is all my store; 
la Summer's heat and Winter's roar, 
'"_ I hsep my green forever!" 

} . • . ' ' • • ' • ' ' . . •• 

j The proud and lofty oak tree speaks: 
"God's thunderbolt confounds me! 

j And yea no storm can bow me down, .. 
, Strength amy stem and strength my crown; 

To weak ones gather round an!" 
i-t t : . . _ 

, The ivy vine kept close to him, 
Her tendrils round him flinging: 

"He who no strength, has of his own ,.'. 
Or loves not well to stand alone, 
> May to a friend be clinging." 

Much else, now half-forgot, they said, 
i i And still to me came creeping, 
'Low, whispered words upon the air, 

'• While by the grave alone stood there 
• Tie cypress mutely weeping. 

O! might they reach one human heart, 
These tender accents creeping! 

What wonder if they do not re»ch! 
The) trees by starlight on y preach, 

When we must needs be sleepi g. 

Too Busy. 
BY MRS. MART GRAHAM. 

"Mother! mother!" cried uiy little Wil-
ty bursting in upon me as I sat busily at 
work, "I've lost my arrow in the gross and 
cannot find it." 

He was just ready to burst into tears 
from grief at his mishap. "I amso-ry 

^ear" t laid, calmly, as I went on with my 
work. 

7 "Won't you go and find it for me, 
mother?" he asked, with a ijuivering lip, 
as he aid hold of uiy urui. 

41 I'm too busy, dear," 1 replied, gently 
shaking him off. "Go and tell Jane to 
IfcfHlbtjOtt," 

^Jane can't 'find it," said the little fel
low, in a choking voice, 

"Te'l. herto go and look Again.'' 
"She has looked all over and catm. find 

it/ Won't you come, mother, aud find it 
for me?" 

'ihe tears were now rolling over his jace. 
hut I was too busy to attend to Willy. I 
was embroidering the edge of a little linen 
sack that I was makiug tor him, and that, 
for the ..moment, seemed of more luipor-
tance than the happiness of my child. 

«No—no/' I replied. "I'm too busy to 
go down stairs. )Tou must take better 
eareof your arrows. Go and ask Ellen to 
find it for you." 

"Ellen says she wont look for it."— 
Willy was now cryiug outfight 

' "Theroi Jnerej itou't be so.i'ooiish as 
to cry at the loss of ,sucli a little thing as 
an arrow," said I,, in a reproving voice — 
( (I am ashamed of you!". 

"Won't you go and fiud it for me, 
mother?" he .urged, still crying. 

"No, indeed,; Willy. I'm too busy 
now. Go and look for it again yourself." 

"But I can't fiud it I have looked." 
I "Then go and look again," said I firm
ly- , il-* 

Willy went crying down stairs, and I 
heard him crying about the yard for some 
ten minutes until my patience began to 
give out. . m ;,: 

"Such a to-do about an arrow ! I wish 
I never bought him the bow-arrow!" said 
I, movirg uneasily in my chair. 

"Ellen, Wont you make me another ar
row ? Here is a stick," I heard him ask 
the cook, in a pleading voice. But Ellen 
reolied rudely— 

"No, indeed, I shall not. I've got 
something else to do besides making ar 
rows." v X. . . ; <-

The child's crying was renewed. I felt 
vexed at Ellen. "She might have made 
him the Arrow," I said. ''If I wasn't so 
busy I wou'd go down and make him one 
myself. But 1 must get this sack done. 

And I sewed away more rapidly than 
before The crying went on. Willie had 
lost his arrow and his heart was almost 
broken.. Unfortunately I was not in a 
mood to sympathize with him An arrow, 
to me, .was a very little thing, and it wor
ried me, to hear him crying as if his heart 
would break over a loss so trifling as that 
of an arrow. > ,; 

"Willy!" I at length said, calling out 
of the window, "you must stop that cry-
ing." 

"I can't find my arirw, and nobody will 
make me another," replied the little fel
low. ... ,.;. ,.;• ,,•.,'• . 

"That's nothing to make such a distur
bance about!" I returned. I "Go and find 
something else and play with." ..,,., 

"I want my arrow. i5Won't you come 
and find it for mo, mother ?" .. 

"No, not now. I am too busy "... 
• The crying went oh again as loudly as 

before, aud 1 soon lost all my patience.—• 
Laying aside my work, I went to the head 
of the stairway, and called down— . ., ,. 

"Come, now sir< There's been enough 
of this crying, and you must stop it." , 

"I can't find my arrow," returned Wil-
lj-

"Well suppose you can't; will crying 
bring it? You should take better care of 
your things. Little boys must look the 
way they shoot." 

VI did look, but can't find it." 
"Go aud loo again, then." 
"I have looked,. and it aim there." 
And then the crying went on again.— 

To Willy the loss of his arrow was a real 
grief, and he was too young to have forti
tude to bear his trouble patiently. Dat I 
was not in a state ov mind to foci with 
him. 

."Stop thai crying instantly," said 1, as 
tjhe worrying sound came again upon my 
earŝ  ,"1 won't have such a noise in the 
house." 

But my words had ho effect; they did 
not produce the arrow. Willy cried on. 

Unable lqnger to endure the sound, and 
also thinking it wrong to let him indulge 
the habit of crying, I laid my work aside, 
and going down stairs took hold of him res
olutely, saying as I did so— 

"Now stop this, instantly!" 
• The child looked up at me with a most 
distressed countenance, while the tears 
covered his face. 

"I can't find my arrow," said he with a 
quivering lip. 

"I'm sorry—but crying won't find it.— 
Come up stairs with me." Willy ascended 
to my room. 

"Now don't let me hear one word more 
of this. The next time you get an arrow 
take better care of it." 

There was no sympathy in my tones for 
I felt none. I did not think of his loss, 
but of the evil and annoyance of crying.— 
The'little fellow stifled his grief, or rather 
the utterance of it as best he could, and 
throwing himself at full length upon the 
floor, sighed and sobbed for some ten min
utes. A s-igh, longer and more fluttering 
than usua) aroused mv attention, and then 
I became aware that he had fallen asleep. 

I Tow instantly do our feelings change 
toward a child when we find that it is 
asleep. If we have been angry or offend
ed, we are no longer so. Tenderness 
comes in the place of sterner emotions.— 
I laid aside my work, and taking Willie 

a sluice to lift up or shut down. These 
form a {pen, through which water constant-
ly raps, and which :a partly1 covered over 
withjjUsh. From one lake fish throw 
theui^ves over the dam, from the other 
they cjme under the sluice or flood gate, 
"he ptfn is constantly full of large sun fish 

in my arms, lifted him from the floor, and 
laid him upon my bed. Another long 
fluttering sigh agitated his bosom as his 
head touched the'̂ lBoft'..1*-; How reproving
ly Camethe sound upon my ears! How 
sadly did it echo and re-echo in my heart! 

"Poor child!'' i murmqfed. //To him 
the loss of an arrow was a great th'mg.-^g^n^ &l 
It has disturbed him to the very.,.centve of froia*fe 
his little being. I wish, now that I had 
put by my work for a few minutes until t 
could have found his arrow or mate him 
a new one. I wou'd have lost no more 
time* in doing- so than I had already lost. 
And, afier all, what is 
from my work, to th 
chili? Al) me! I wish I could learn to I We went out this forenoon two miles 
think right at the right time. Dear little j north of the settlement to, Long Prairie 
fellow! lie was so "happy with hjs how j'riyer. Half a mile of our wav w 
and'arrow. But all was destroyed by the 
untimely loss which-1 could have restored 
in a few moments. Unfeeling—unnatural 
mother! Is this the way you show your 

ft 
only thirty or forty rods 

from^he houses; and when it is time to 
cook |he-;fish we have only to go down and 
dress.them. So many get into the pen it 
is nedessary to th 
lake (h-L-e or twice a clay 
manymmkee contrivances, hut the coutri-

littlo time "taken j vers m |hi.> are from the south of Mason 
httppiness of my f and Dixoii's line. 

love for your^child? 
I stood for nearly five minutes over my 

sleeping boy. When I turned away I did 
not resume my sewing, for I had no heart 
to work upon the little garment. I went 
down into the yard, and the first object 
that met my «ye was the lost arrow partly 
concealed behind a rose bush where it had 
fallen. 

MSo easily found!" said £ . <4IJow much 
would a minute given at the right time 
have saved? An me! We learn too late, 
and repent when repentance is of little 
avail." 

I took the arrow and laid it with the 
bow which 1 found carelessly thrown 
away, upon the bed beside my sleeping 
boy, that he might see them as soon as he 
awakened. 
j It was an hour before the deep sleep, 
into which my Willie had fallen, was bro
ken. r .1 had in the mean time resumed 
my sewing, after having lost fully half an 
hour in consequence of being unwilling to 
lose a few minutes for the sake of attend
ing to my child and relieving him from 
the trouble that had come upon him. All 
his past grief was forgotten. In a few 
minutes he was down in the yard, shoot-
ing.his arrow again, and as happy as be
fore. No trace of his recent grief 
remained. 

But I could uot forget it. With me 
the circumstance was not as a morning 
cloud and the early dew. The sunshine 
that came afterwards did not dissipate 
the one, nor drink up the other. I was 
sober for many hours afterwards; for the 
consciousness of having done wrong, as 
well as having been the occasion of grief 
to my child, lay with a heavy presure 
upon my feelings. Ladies' Wreath. 

From the Boston Post 
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Trip to the Red River Gontinued. 
July 22.—We have been at tVe settle

ment of Alexandria, (72 
tt 

miles 
«e 
from 

proceeded still further south. Leaving 
the shores of the lake which arc crowned 
with rank vegetation and brilliant flowers, 
in about an hour we came to the top of a 
hill from which we had a distant but most 
beautiful view of White Bear Lake and 
the country surrounding. I have never 
seen a move splendid landscape in Minne
sota. Soon strike the old trail', and seven 
miles from 'the lake cross a ink of the 
Chippewa river. Three miles further on, 

row a part back into the I it being seven o'clock, we camp at a small 
;ea day. I have seen | lake on the south side of the trail.' "VVe 

have travelled to-day twenty-six miles.— 
From White Bear Lake the prairie is very-
rolling with but little timber. \ he soil 
is very dark and covered with thick grass. 
We have seen an abundance of ducks aud 
plover along the route, but not a settle
ment. 1 write this now at dusk. A fresh 
breeze blows from the clear northwest, and 
all around is the vast waving sea of the 
prairie now naked but beautiful and sub
lime. A 

Important Letter from Senator Bice 

Half a mile of our way was thruugh 
a sf'ip of timber;' consisting principally of-
large sugar (or rock) maple aud basWfxid. 
The rest of the way was over prairie cov
ered wiih luxuriant ^rass. Ihia river is a 
clear and swift stream. Where we reached 
it commences the lake of the same .name. 
It is eight miles long and the river flows 
through it. Around the shore of the lake 
we found some very large and delicious 
high bush blueberries; and we had found 
nice raspberries just before coming to it. 
On first getting to the river two of the par
ty shot some ducks. The Indians, very 
well know the abundance of game in this 
region, and on account of good water com
munication sometimes come here. Near 
the bank of the river we to-day saw the 
remains of a fire, the bones of game, and 
turtle shells, which indicated that a large 
party of Indians had lately feasted there. 
The river empties into the Crow Wing, 
several miles north, and in a boat one may 
go from where we were to St. Cloud, 
though the distance would be nearly 200 
miles. , 

; This region, remote as it is and wild as 
it is,. seems cheerful and delightful.— 
When tamed down by the hand of indus
try and turned into harvest fields, it will 
be yet more attractive. It is uncommonly 
well divided into prairie and timber; and 
the fertility of the soil and general beauty 
of the country cannot be over stated. A 
preemption right here will well reward one 
for the toil and seclusion which for the 
first two or three years are necessary in so 
new a settlement to insure thrift and suc
cess. The prairie country towards the 
east is here flanked by a belt of timber 
five or six miles in breadth. To the north 
east it is about twenty-five miles to Long 
Prairie, the former home of the.Winneba-
goes, but which is now considerably settled. 
To the south and west is a succession of 
verdant undulaticg prairies and stately 
groves. However pleasant to the sight it 
is to traverse and survey this ample do
main, the greatest joy which one feels 
arises from anticipating the benefits which 
would accrue to the public wealth and 
prosperity when it shall become settled and 
cultivated. I am quite sure it would be 

Mississippi at St. Cloud) since yestei\h 
at nine;, and I have made two or three e: 

the I much more for the interest of the United 
lay 

cursions afoot in diiferent directions to see 
how invitin^ 

r speali 
country, I will say a word about 
tleinent itself, it is hardly a year 
it was made: and now consists of 

the land is for farming^ pur 
poses. Before I speak of the survoundim 

the set-
since 
three 

States' to reserve these land? for actual set
tlers than to sell them oil hasty to specu
lators, even at a high price. 

July 23.—Left Alexandria at six this 
morning. Our party is reduced to three, 
two having been • empted to remain at Al
exandria till ourrctuvr.fv;>uithe Red River, 
when tkey propose to rejoin us at White 
Bear Lake. Wc proceed in a south west
erly direction over a irackless but waving 
expanse^ Belts of timber were within a 
mile of us on either side till we came in 

of four froni Dele ware. The lessors Kin- j sight of Little White Bear Lake. As we 
koaas who first cumq 'here, had been loci-! approach it our view to the southeast be
ted a while at White iieav Lake, the seen-! comes very extensive, taking in a vast 
ery of which is very attractive, but in! stretch of land. It was twelve miles to 
their explorations of the country many • the lake, and then we continued along its 
miles north of that place they found this eastern shore for. some six miles. (Wc 

single young men formerly of Maryland, 
Moth e,i\ froni New York, another from 
New Jersey, jtwo others who were lately 
in business at St. Anthony, and a family 

locality so much more desirable on account 
of timber and soil that they at once aban
doned that settlement and came hcre.---
There are now two pieces of land enclosed 
and cultivated, and two good log houses.-
A family from St. Anthony are expected 
soon, and another house is to be built im
mediately for them. I have reason to be
lieve also that a steam mill will be put up 
before winter. The settlement is near the 
centre of Douglass County. The only oth
er Settlors in the county, as far as I learn, 
are a few some eight miles north of here 
on the Long Prairie River. There are 
here a cluster of clear lakes, the banks of 
which are in some places fringed with 
gjrpves of hard timber, and in others cover
ed only with {pass. They are forty feet 
below, the prairie level, Where the shore 
is grassy it is generally abrupt, but in the 
timber it Js, sloping. They have, there
fore, a varied and beautiful appearanc .— 
On the west is lake Winona, only a glance 
of which we catch here and there, from 
the prairie, through the trees. Three 
others, cool and deep, and silent lay on 
the north and east. In the autumn, like 
all our lakes, they are alive with feathered 
game, and the settler with scarcely any ex
ertion, can daily feast on canvas backs and 
geese. I will relate the case jrith Which 
they now take fish. The lakes, I said, 
ieonnect. From One to another flows a lit
tle rill, two rods at the narrowest place, 
across the strip of land between them; A 
small dam—the work of ten minutes—is 
nude across this rill, and below it ia placed 

took this course intending to strike the 
old Red River trail because a strip of tim 
bcr a mile in width west of Alexandria 
intercepted our route on the newly survey
ed road). A little before noon a heavy 
thunder shower comes up throwing a dark 
shade upon the lake; but the most of it 
passes off to the northwest. On the south 
shore of the lake we saw a solitary and 
apparently unoccupied house which we 
understood to be the "town of Reno," and 
we proposed to get to that "town" to take 
our dinner and have shelter in the event 
of a shower. A happy incident prevented. 
On a little rise,..ahead one of our party, 
Mr. B., made chase after a sand hill crane. 
It was a young crane but quite athletic, 
and nearly three feet from feet to bill.— 
Evidently it could run .faster than fly for 
its wings could help its legs. The chase 
was amusing and exciting, but most of all 
was it exciting when finding himself gain
ed on the rash fowl turned round to his 
pursuer in hostile attitude. We called on 
B. to have a clese engagement,, Jbut he 
knew how severely they could bruise one 
with their wings, and chose the speedier 
remedy of a shot from the revolver. The 
crane fell over on his breast very tragically. 
It being noon we stopped by the lake 
and had the nicest pieces of the crane 
broiled for our dinner. Cooked thus hast
ily, it was delicate, but it would be more 
tender, perhaps, if roasted. We had 
enough left for another meal. This kind 
of game is Considered a great luxury. 

After a rest of an hour and a half we 

I , WASHINOTON, Aug 5,1858. 

Editors of the Pioneer and Democrat: 
There will be no sale of Government 

Lands in Minnesota this year, I am confi
dent, but the settlers should prepare them
selves, as soon as possible with the means 
to enter their claims, for it cannot be ex
pected that the lands will be kept out of 
market longer than next summer. 

The even sections upon the lines of the 
railroads are subject to pre-emption at 
92,50 per acre, and each pre-emptor can 
locate one warrant upon t ie land, the bal
ance,. $1,25 per acre, he must pay in cash. 

The above is in answer to numerous let
ters recieved by me on these subjects. 

Truly Yours, 
yjtoi H. M. RICE. 

VARIETIES.—"Read the biographies of 
our great good men and women," says an 
exchange "not one of them had a fashion
able mother. They nearly all sprung from 
plain, strong-minded women, who had as 
little to do with fashions as with changing 
clotioV; 

"It has been solemnly,adjudged by the 
highest judicial tribunal that slavery 
exists in Kansas by virtue of the constitu
tion of the United States. Kansas is there
fore at this moment as much a slave State 
as Georgia or South Carolina."—President 
Buchanan. 

Will our friends at Sauk Rapids, Little 
Falls, Crow Wing, Monticello and other 
towns of Northern Minnesota furnish u 
an occasional correspondence about mat
ters and things in their several localities ? 

We want the Democrat to represent the 
interest and resources of Northern. Minn
esota. So we want facts from all the diff
erent places. Also, those, .who do think 
we misrepresent tim opinions of this sec
tion; and Aiish to advocate; other views cur 
use our columns at such prices as .wil 
barely pay for paper; ink and printing. 

THE REPUBLICAN PARTY. 

,, Vice-President Breckinridge in aspeech 
recently delivered in Kentucky says: 

; -'The Republicap parly is the strongest 
.organization in the Union, unless the 
Democratic party is stronger. > It is the on
ly great living vital organization that has 
or can withstand the Democratic party.— 
It is a powerful, a, compact, a hopeful or
ganization, * * Republicans don't mean 
to change their name or their issues; they 
are too strong, too powerful, too confident 
for that, and yet you are invited by some 
Kentuckians to go in with them and form 
a people's party to break down this great 
dominant party. * * Don't depreciate 
the strength of the Republican party.— 
Its principles: are deeper and broa/er, and 
its purposes more resolute than anything 
on the surface would indicate. Don,t un
dents their power.V $,. .. 

USf MILLS. St. Cloud wants another 
large flouring mill. N. N. , Smith ser ds 
away hundreds of bushels of grain weekly, 
that he cannot grind, k There is a fine wa
ter power at Rockville, Stearns County; »n 
a rich wheat growing region, whore a mill 
ia much wanted; and the proprietors would 
give liberal inducement to any person erect
ing one. 

J®* WE call attention to the card of 
Mr. Thompson, of Washington City — 
We know gentlemen who have employed 
him to attend to legal business at the Cap
itol; and who have the utmost confidence 
in his legal abilities; and his attention to 
business. 

Wanted. - * Several cash subscribers to 
fill the Democrat lists and three lines to 
All this column up snug, and tight 

Minnesota Disfranohlied by 
the Moccasin Democracy! 

The terms of the two Democratic Rep
resentatives from Minnesota—Meaers 
Phelps and Cavenaugh—expire on the 3d 
of March next. In view of this fact, the 
Republicans in the Legislature attempted 
to procure the passage of a law providing 
for the election of their successors at the 
coming State Election. Knowing and 
feeling that after an exhibition of so much 
corruption and fraud in the party miscalled 
Democratic, the Republicans would surely 
carry the State, (ha Democratic members 
in the Lv,n«lature voted and worked per 
sistently and methodically against the pas
sage of such a law. So wo Democratic 
caucus determined to oppose and prevent 
the passage of any law authorising the 
election cf Congressmen, nrefering that 
the State should not be represented at all 
than that it should be represented by Re
publicans, in accordance with the will o 
the people. In this way, by united oppo
sition, they defeated the bill which gave 
the people the right to speak! This is 
the first triumph of "Popular Sovereignty." 

Bnt the Republicans quietly watched 
their opportunity, and in the bill regula-
lating general elections, they inserted a 
clause which provided that elections to fill 
off offices, should he held at the State 
election in October, next proceeding the 
expiration of the term of the incumbents. 

The Moccasin Democracy were asleep' 
or drunk (being one or the other nearly 
all the time,) and this bill passed both 
houses nem con., and was presented with 
the batch to the Acting Governor (Sibley,) 
for his signature. 

The quondam Indian Trader was wide 
awake, fie "smelt a mice." He exam
ined the bill and found the trap which 
had been set for him and all the Demo
cratic party to fall into. It would'nt do. 
It would be political suicide to let the 
State have an election for representatives 
at the proper and constitutional time, for 
the State was surely Black Republican, 
and such a bill would surely strengthen 
the enemy of Sham Democracy in Congress. 
So the Usurper vetoed the hill! This is the 
second triumph of "Popular Sovereignty!" 

Sibley and his pliant minions in the-
Legislature then went to work and provi
ded that this Fall's Legislature shall never 
meet, unless it shall happen to be of the 
Moccasin tribe (as k won't be, thank the 
Lord!) lest—assembling according to the 
desire of the people—they may reflect the 
people's will, and fill Gen. Shields' seat 
by electing a Republican Senator to Con
gress! This is the third triumph 
"Popular Sovereignty^;, 

And if the Legislature about to be cho
sen is not permitted to convene, (as it may 
do only by the caprice of Sibley,) no law 
can be passed for the election of the sue-. 
cessors to Phelps and Cavenaugh, and 
thus, by Democratic opposition and the 
veto of a corrupt executive, Minnesota 
wiU be disfranchised at Washington in 
'59 and '60, being represented in the Sen
ate and the assembly by B. M. ftice alow t 
This is the glorious result—the grand cul 
mination—of these successive triumphs c-
"Popular Sovereignty" in the Minnesota 
Legislature! 

The secret of this matter is, the Demo
crats are afraid of the people. They dare 
not permit them to choose their own rulers 
in their own way. They dare not give 
them another chance at the ballot-box, 
for they know that such an oppertunity 
would furnish the Unterrified officials, 
with a gratuitous supply of hemp. The 
only way that was ieft them to rob the 
State of a few thousand dollars more was to 
forbid the people from holding an election, 
until the smell of. Democratic villianies 
should have time to clear away, and then 
trust to treacherous memories and mock 
penitence for a re-election, i 

And this disfranchisement of a Sover
eign State through an entire session of an 
American Congres, this cheating an honest 
constituency and insolently forbidingan 
expression of the popular will—this is 
Minnesota Democracy 1 

St. Anthony Republican. 

From a Demoorat. 
"Honest Democrats have thus been de

prived of the oppertunity to vote in Octo
ber next, against the election of Moccasin 
candidates for Congress, and of the oppor
tunity which such an election would give 
to expose with crushing effect, the dishon
est and disgraceful principles scad practices 
of the whole Moccasin Tribe which note i 
rules the State under the assumed name 
tit "The Democracy of Minnesota" 

'•They have so dishonored this name, 
that they now by their acts, concede the 
triumph of the Republicans at the election 
in ^October next; their only consolation 
being, that the Legislature then to be 
elected, will never be convened, and that 
therefore they have one whole year in 
which to cover up their tracks. In view 
of this state of facta, I have determined 
tp defer the proposed work till the Con
gressional snd general election of 1869, 
when I hope honest Democrat* will be 
sufficiently numerous to give the corrup-
tionists their quietus." 

\ D. A. ROBERTSOX 
St. Paul, August 19,1858 

1% i 


